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Mail  &  Empire 

Subscription     Rates 
One  Year 
312   Issues. 

By  mail  in  Canada, 
$6.00  By  mail  outside 
of  Canada,  $7.00.  De- 
livered by  carrier  in 
Toronto,  Hamilton  or 
London,   $6.00. 
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Are  you  going  to  display  the  same  startling  originality  you  showed  last  year? 
Hanky  for  Ma,  slippers  for  the  Guv'nor,  an  unwearable  tie  for  brother  Bill 
and  a  most  horrible  string  of  near  pearls  for  Aunt  Sadie. 
And  you  remember  how  you  got  squashed  all  out  of  shape  in  the  last-minute 
crowds  while  doing  your  Christmas  shopping? 

SERIOUSLY.  Why  not  give  presents  which  will  be  a  source  of  joy  to  the  re- 
cipients for  one  entire  year!  You  know  the  Guv'nor's  slippers  won't  last  long 
and  Bill  probably  won't  have  the  nerve  to  wear  that  tie! 

HERE'S  THE  ANSWER 

Send  us  your  list  of  names  and  we'll  solve  your  Christmas  problems  for  you. 
No  gift  is  more  appreciated  than  a  subscription  to  The  Mail  &  Empire,  and  just 
think  of  the  work  it  saves  you ! 

It  will  make  its  first  friendly  entrance  on  Christmas  Morn,  and  con- 
tinue throughout  the  year  to  bring  joy  to  the  recipient  and  kind  thoughts  of 
the  donor. 
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Dutch  Folk  Song 

Albino  pimento  shampoo 

Vanilla  militia  prunella 
Implacable  wholesale  kazoo 

Hereafter,  or  rafter,  Othello. 
Andante,  where's  Santy's  goatee? 

Avernus  won't  spurn  us,  hurrah! 
Je  n'ai  pas  un  mouchoir,  tee-hee. 

Prosaic  Hebraic  papa. 

— Brown  Jug. 

G— G— G 

Sweet  young  thing  (to  friend)  :  "Such  a  nice  man  came  and 
talked  to  me  in  our  office  to-day.  I  don't  think  he's  very  high 
in  the  organization,  but  he  had  on  a  wing  collar." 

—Life. 
G— G— G 

Frater:  "This  bootleg  stuff  they're  selling  nowadays  is  terri- 
ble.    A  brother  of  mine  took  one  drink  and  began  to  sell  pink 
elephants  at  $200  a  piece." 
Fratess:  "And?" 

Frater:  "Then  I  took  a  drink  and  bought  half  a  dozen." 

—  Wampus. 
G— G— G 

Golfer  (to  prospective  caddie)  :  "Are  you  good  at  arithmetic? 
How  much  is  six  and  five  and  four?" 
Boy:  "Twelve,  sir." 
Golfer:  "Oh,  I  think  you'll  do." 

— Passing  Show. 


Emg  Cbtoarb  ?|otel 

TORONTO 

Direction   of   United    Hotels    Company    of   America. 

The  Victoria  Dining  Room 

A  la  Carte  Service  from  7   A.M.   to  1  A.M. 

Supper   Dance        —        Oak    Room 

Nightly   except   Sunday,   from   10:30  until   1   A.M. 

Th6   Dansant  —  Crystal    Ball   Room. 

Saturday,    from    4:30    until    6    P.M. 

Afternoon   Tea  —  Parlor   Floor. 

Daily,    from   4    to   6. 

Dinner    Dance        —        Oak    Room 

Saturday,   from   0:30   to   8:30  P.M..  De   Luxe  Dinner  $2.00. 

Make  Reservations   with  Maltre  d'Hotel.   Main   4600. 

PICKWICK   DINING    ROOM 

Special    Plate    Luncheons    and    Table    d'Hote   Dinners. 

OUR   NEW   CAFETERIA 

Scientifically   equipped    Highest   Quality   of   Food. 


OF  AMERICA 


Plus  Freight.    All  Taxes  Included 

REO  presents  the  industry's  greatest  contribution  to  low  cost 
l,  comfort'travel,— the  20th  Anniversary  Sedan.  It  is  the  crowning 
achievement  of  Reo's  20  years'  successful  experience.  Based  on  the  fol' 
lowing  features  it  represents  the  world's  greatest  closed  car  value  today. 

— Genuine  full  size  balloon  tires. 

— Four-door  convenience  and  roomi- 
ness. 

— Clean,  commodious  front  compart- 
ment. 

— Low-hung  body,  modishly  designed. 

— Clean  lines  and  trim  finish. 

— One-piece  windshield. 

— Lounge -dimensioned,  well -uphol- 
stered seats  and  backs. 


Reo  as  the  "Gold  Standatd  of  Values"  assumes  greater  signif- 
icance, because  never  before  in  automobile  history  has  so  little  money 
bought  a.  murk  motor  ear — open  or  closed  !    Write  for  special  catalog. 

REO  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY  OF  CANADA,  LIMITED 
WINDSOR.  ONTARIO 


-Roomy  comfort  for  five  adult  pas- 
sengers. 

— Powered  with  the  famous  Reo  50 
h.  p.  six-cylinder  engine. 

— Mounted  on  the  same  standard 
120  -  inch  Reo  chassis  which  has 
long  typified  Reo  reliability  and 
engineering  soundness. 

—Exclusive  Reo  double  frame  con- 
struction. 
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Monthly  Shopping  Guide 

By  the  Shopper 

Have  you  noticed  the  charming  wares  being  displayed 
at  Finkle's?  Our  weekly  shopping  tour  took  us  thither 
the  other  day.  Truly  delightful  bargains  are  to  be  had 
for  the  harassed  One  Who  Entertains.  We  found  beer 
at  only  seventy-five  cents  a  bottle.  An  economy  may  be 
effected  by  buying  three  bottles  at  two  dollars. 

The  justly  famous  and  exclusive  establishment  known 
as  "Abie's"  are  announcing  this  week  an  entirely  new 
line  of  imported  goods.  True  the  prices  are  a  little 
higher  than  usual,  but  for  the  discriminating  Man-about- 
town  nothing  could  be  more  suitable.  The  non-refillable 
bottles  are  in  attractive  nine-pin  shapes  and,  indeed,  are 
being  much  used  this  season  for  impromptu  bowling 
parties  by  those  whose  homes  have  long  halls.  Oranges 
or  grape  fruit  may  be  used  or,  a  mode  which  is  becoming 
quite  correct,  ordin- 
ary  tumblers. 

Something  very 
chic  in  novelties  may 
be  discovered  at 
Jake's  this  week 
in  the  shape  of  the 
new  Boudoir  Bottle 
for  the  dressing 
table.  These  little 
bottles  each  hold  a 
pint,  and  to  add  a 
dainty  touch  are 
quaintly  and  truth- 
fully labelled  Hair 
Restorer,  Eau  de 
Feu  or  Shaving 
Lotion. 

Oh,  what  a  prob- 
lem this  Christmas 
giving  has  become ! 
My  dears,  you  will 
be  thrilled  to  learn 
of  the  perfectly 
Scrumptious  Syn- 
thetic beverage  being 
featured  by  Tony, 
"The  Society  Boot- 
legger." This  little 
nippy-nippy  has  been 


New  Year's  in  Quebec 

Host  (to  arriving  guests):  "But  I  thought  you  Were  going  to  drive  out  in 
your  car." 

Guest:    "We  did.     It's  here  underneath  us." 


christened  by  the  inventor,  Mule's  Hoof.    Just  the  thing 
to  send  to  out  of  town  friends. 

The  well-known  house  of  Geefem's  has  temporarily 
closed  its  doors  while  the  owner,  Bill  Geefem,  is  en- 
joying a  well-earned  holiday  in  the  country.  A  grand 
re-opening  is  promised  for  March  next. 

Binger  Bros,  announce  a  new  delivery  system  which 
goes  into  effect  at  once.  A  car  passes  your  door  every 
night.    Hail  the  green  sedan! 

Your  correspondent  had  intended  visiting  a  few  more 
emporiums  but  we  found  the  attractions  so  appealing  at 
the  places  above  mentioned  that  that  was  as  far  as  we 
got  this  week.  We  are  starting  our  personally  conducted 
shopping  tours  soon,  however,  and  will  be  pleased  to 
act  as  guide  to  any  one  who  cares  to  make  appointments. 
A  small  charge  is  made  to  partially  defray  expenses. 
G— G— G  — /.   E.  McD. 

In  Re  Christmas 

'Lo,  Harry!  Do- 
in'  your  Christmas 
shoppin'?  Sure  is  a 
brute,  ain't  it,  these 
crowds ! 

Naw.  Cuttin'  out 
Christ  mas  pres- 
ents this  year.  Jes* 
sendin'  out  a  few 
postcards.  I  always 
say  a  real  artistic 
postcard's  better'n  a 
bum  tie  any  day. 

Same  here.  We 
ain't  givin'  anything 
this  year  either, 
what  with  business 
so  bad  and  all. 
Kind  o'  hard  on  th' 
kids  though. 

Shucks!  Harry, 
my  kids  is  th'  real 
stuff.  I  says  to  'em, 
Daddy  ain't  got  any 
money  for  toys  this 
year  an'  they  un'er- 
stand  all  right.  I  al- 
ways brought  'em  up 
u  n  s  e  1  fish.      They 

(Cont'd,  on  pnr/e  24). 


m®e 


McTavish:    "I've  found  the  cure  for  insomnia." 
McDougal:    "Is  that  a  fac?" 

McTavish:    "Ay,  I  ha'e  a  bottle  an    a  glass  at  my  bedside.    If  the  first  glass 
disna'  work  I  tali    anither,  an'  a  third  after  that — then  I  dinna  care  if  I  sleep  or 


Beauty 


Always  beholding  Beauty  I  am  sad. 
(Oh,  what  a  lovely  bromide  that  is!) 
Not  that  I  never  knew  her  touch 
Nor  sickly  sigh  rememb'ring  Attis. 

But  that  I  knew  a  beauty  once 
Who  had  a  taste  for  rare  champagne. 
(That  idea  isn't  up  to  much 
But  suits  a  quatrain  so  mundane). 

I  have  never  seen  a  tall  ship 
With  morning  in  her  sails, 
A  tall  ship  bound  for  Santos 
And  the  sou'  east  gales. 

I  have  never  known  the  sea's  roll, 
The  hurricane's  screech 
Nor  seen  surf  breaking 
On  a  clean,  gold  beach. 

I  have  never  earned  my  living 
Where  the  wild  waves  toss, 
Never  stepped  ashore  at  Rio 
Nor  seen  the  Southern  Cross. 

San  Domingo,  Guadilquiver, 
Starry  nights  in  Port  o'  Spain! 
I  have  never  been  to  Guinea 
Never  sailed  the  Spanish  Main. 

But  I  can  write  a  ballad 
That  you'll  say  rings  true 
For  the  odds  are  very  heavy 


That  neither  h 


ave  you 


-/.  E.  McD. 


The  Fact  of  the  Matter 

Jones  was  a  most  exemplary  young 
man.  Most  exemplary,  indeed.  He 
never  drank,  smoked,  swore,  gambled, 
told  risque  stories,  played  practical 
jokes,  stayed  out  late,  or  chewed  gum. 
Furthermore,  he  was  always  doing  kind 
little  acts — delighting  his  friends,  for- 
giving his  enemies,  scattering  sunshine 
and  gladness  wherever  he  might  be. 
Surely  there  was  nothing  Jones  would 
not  do  to  help  one  in  distress. 

Then,  one  day,  the  end  came.  Wh'le 
casually  strolling  down  the  street,  the 
young  fellow  suddenly  vanished  into 
thin  air.  Indeed,  all  trace  of  him  had 
completely  disappeared.  He  was 
simply  no  more.  Jones,  alas!  was  too 
good  to  be  true.         — John    Torcross. 


Tommy:    "Hello,  father!    I  think  your  bath's  ready." 
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One  Week 
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The  Big^Dance 


1 .   The    news    that    someone    else    is    taking    the    girl 
you  thought  was  yours. 

2.  The  pinch-hitter,  suggested  by  the  girl  you  thought 
was  yours. 

3.  The  decision  not  to  buy  her  flowers. 

4.  The  discovery,  at  6  p.m.,  that  your  bootlegger  is 
in  jail. 

5.  The   onions    for   dinner,    absent-mindedly    eaten. 

6.  The  finger-prints  on  the  sole  remaining  dress  shirt. 

7.  The  struggle  with  the  white  tie. 

8.  The  wait  at  her  house,  with  the  taxi  merrily  tick- 
ing outside. 


Local  Policeman  (to  St.  George):  "You  killed  this 
ere  dragon,  didni  you?" 

St.  George:    "I  did." 

L.  P.:  "Well,  you  can't  leave  it  lyin  about  'ere, 
you  know!" 


9.  The  dressing-room   crowd   of   brush-apes   in   mail- 
order Tuxedos. 

1 0.  The  discovery  that  you  have  brought  no  hand- 
kerchief. 

I  1 .   The   forlorn   quest  for  partners  for  your  encum- 
brance. 

12.  The   ingenious   excuses   and   brutal   refusals. 

1 3.  The  accusing  smile  and  the  blank  programme. 


Small  Boy:    "Pop,  what  is  a  phenomenon?" 
Father:  "A  phenomenon,  Gerald,  would  be  a  boy  of 
your  age  who  did  not  worry  his  falher." 


I  4.    The  attempt  to  dance  the  first  dance. 

15.  The   sixteen  elbows   in   your   back. 

1 6.  The  nine  sharp  heels  impinging  on  your  tarsus. 

1 7.  The  1 80-lb.  partner  that  hasn't  danced  since 
1  906,  but  just  loves  it. 

18.  The  vivacious  damsel  that  instructs  you  to: 
"Dance  nearer   Pete,   so's   I  can  tell   him   something." 

19.  The  aborigine  that  offers  you  a  drink  of  square- 
face. 

20.  The  quarter  of  an  hour  following  acceptance  of 
this  offer. 

2 1 .  The  cigarette  butts  in  the  flower  pots. 

22.  The  claret  cup,  made  of  permanganate  of  potash. 

23.  The  souse  who  suggests  you  and  he,  being  un- 
attached, should  regale  the  other  guests  with  a  pas  a 
deux. 


Charge  of  the  Light  Brigade. 


Jesse  Jc 


makes  a  hole  in  one. 


24.  The  cutie  that  knows  how  you  get  onto  the  fire 
escape. 

25.  The  synthetic  chicken  in  the  salad. 

26.  The  cold  coffee. 

27.  The  girl  who  upsets  a  plate  of  ice  cream  in  her 
lap. 

28.  The  Paul  Jones,  and  the  Medusa  who  pursues 
you  relentlessly. 

29.  The  news  that  So-and-So   has  passed   out. 

30.  The  bland   stranger   who  proposes   to   cut   in   on 
the  only  dance  you  have  with  the  only  girl. 

31.  The  concealment  of  yawns. 

32.  The  relief  when  you  hear  "Good-night,  Ladies." 

33.  The   attempted    misappropriation   of   your   taxi. 

34.  The  sermon  in  denunciation  of  necking,  from  one 
in  no  danger. 


35.  The  taxi-man's  face  when  you  pay  him. 

36.  The  "Never  Again"  resolution. 

37.  The  next  day's  work 

—E.  L.  M.  B. 
G— G— G 
Paean  of  Ambition  Completed 

Last  night  before  the  moon  had  set, 
Before  the  paling  stars  had  died, 
I  cast  aside  my  coverlet 
And  threw  the  casement  wide. 

Long  had  I  dreamed  of  waking  thus 
Before  the  stars  had  fled 
Yet  ever  in  the  past  I  had 
Stayed  lazily  in  bed. 

Oh,  morn  of  triumph!  Wish  fulfilled! 
No  more  shall  anger  choke  me. 
For  with  a  well-aimed  brick  I  killed 
The  milkman  who  awoke  me! 


The  Holiday  Season. 


"When  he  said  you  held  the  key  to  his  heart,  what 
did  you  do?" 

"I  gave  him  a  lock  of  my  hair." 


Explanation 

Not  that  I  find  your  beauty  less,  Oh,  lover, 
That  is  not  why  my  passion  for  you  died, 
But  have  you  ever  bought  a  lovely  cover 
And  found  all  bunk  inside? 


Ill 


SSI®^ 


Mistress:    "To-morrow  night,  I'm  giving  a  dance,  so  I  shall  expect  you  lo  be  very  active  and- 
Maid:    "But  I  don  I  know  none  of  these  up-to-da'.e  steps,  ma'am." 


The  Hair  Apparent 


A   Cross-Word    Romance 

An  Arab  Chieftain  in  four  letters 
Once  loved  a  Female  Servant. 
And  daily  of  her  actions  was 
A  word  that  means  Observant. 

He  took  her  to  his  (letters  five) 
Against  her  Inclination; 
Which  roused  the  ire  of  A  Man's  Name 
From  A  Great  Western  Nation. 

Who  felt  for  her  a  four  space  word 
And  felt  it  very  strongly 
He  felt  her  One  Who  Captures  had 
Quite  plainly  Acted  Wrongly. 

And  so  he  to  the  villain  went 
And  punched  his  Appendage  Frontal. 
He  found  him  standing  vertical 
But  knocked  him  horizontal. 

— /.  E.  McD. 


"What    did   Kate    say    when    your 
sister  asked  her  if  her  hair  was  dyed?" 
"She  said  it  was  false." 
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So    Soefcy  L  nosy  qo! 

lv£      hAD     A     C\OST 


'RuTtea^' 


At  the  Dawnce 
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Uneventful  fearg 


Not  long  ago  the  daily  papers  contained  a  Paris 
dispatch  relating  to  the  prophecies  of  one,  Professor 
Raymond,  described  as  "France's  most  active  prophet." 

In  part  the  dispatch  reads  as  follows: 

"His  annual  prognostication  for  the  ensuing  year  has 
just  been  published,  but  it  is  so  thin,  he  finds  it  necessary 
to  explore  the  future  for  a  generation  ahead  to  make  up 
for  the  uneventfulness  of  1925,  which  he  sees  as  more 
peaceful  than  any  year  since  before  the  war." 

Now  Professor  Raymond  is  a  clairvoyant,  a  seer,  and 
as  such  has  no  doubt  the  confidence  of  large  numbers  of 
men  and  women  who  believe  him  truly  to  be  in  com- 
munion with  the  fates. 

Perhaps  it  was  just  as  well  that  the  prophecy  of  a 
quiet  year  to  come  was  made  by  Professor  Raymond, 
rather  than  by  some  prominent  statesman  or  economist, 
for  no  doubt,  being  the  prognostkation  of  a  mystic,  it 
attracted  greater  attent:on  than  it  might  have  otherwise. 


Yet  the  same  prophecy  might  have  been  made  by  any 
student  of  world  affairs.  Each  succeeding  year  since 
1919  has  seen  more  and  more  definite  developments  of 
the  post-war  settling  down  process.  '24  was  a  more 
tranquil  year  than  '23;  25  promises  to  be  more  undif- 
turbing  still. 

The  world  to-day  is  less  neurotic,  less  hectic;  things 
are  surer,  securer;  men  are  ready  and  willing  to  work 
hard;  no  one  says,  "I  think  the  world's  gone  mad." 

What  is  to  be  Canada's  place  in  the  new  order  of 
things?  What  seems  plain  is  this:  Canada  should  have 
some  well-understood  guiding  national  policy  by  which 
to  govern  her  dealings  with  the  world  at  large.  It  seems 
evident  from  the  editorial  tone  of  newspapers  through- 
out the  whole  country,  in  West  and  East  alike,  that 
such  a  need  is  being  felt  everywhere.  Perhaps  another 
year  will  help  to  shape  it.  Perhaps  1926  will  see  rt 
full-blown  and  alive. 


OJJBjg^ 


Not  Likely 

Scene:     A  hotel  lobby. 

Time:     6.45  p.m. 

Characters:      A   girl   and   a   young 
man. 

(The  girl  is  patiently  pacing  up  and 
down  the  lobby.    The  young  man  has 
just  entered.) 
The  young  man — 

Hello,   Betty!     Been  waiting  long? 
The  girl — 

No,  dear.    You're  only  an  hour  and 

three-quarters  late. 
The  young  man — 

Oh!     Didn't   know 

it  was   so   early. 
The  girl — 

Been      having      a 

good  time? 
The  young  man — 

Every  minute.  Had 

a    great    afternoon. 

Been    out    with 

Kitty    Vampalot. 
The  girl — 

Kitty's  a  dear. 
The  young  man — 

She     certainly      is. 

And     she's     crazy 

about  me. 
The  girl — 

I  adore  Kitty. 
The  young  man — 

So  do  I.    Took  her 

to    lunch    and    the 

matinee.   Then,    for 

a    little    drive,    and 

afterward,   we   had 

tea  at  her  apartment. 
The  girl — 

You   must   have    had 

time. 
The  young   man — 

Marvelous.      I    certainly    am     wild 

about  that  lady. 
The  girl — 

She's  just  too  sweet  for  words. 
The  young  man — 

Oh,  Kitty's  a  knockout.  But  Betty! 

I  haven't  a  cent  left. 
The  girl — 

Not  a  cent! 
The  young  man — 

Not  one.    You  see,  I  bought  her  a 

few  dozen  orchids   and   a  diamond 

wrist  watch  on  the  way  home. 
The  girl — 

You   darling!     I   never   knew   any- 
body so  thoughtful.    But  don't  you 
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worry  for  a  second,  dear.  I  insist 
upon  paying  for  dinner.  This  is 
going  to  be  my  party. 

(She  kisses  him.) 

G— G— G 

On  Twilight 

There  is  no  moment  of  the  day  equal 
to  twilight.  It  is  the  queen  of  hours! 
It  is  the  bonanza  of  all  time.  It  is 
then  that  the  sun  is  about  to  make  its 
farewell  bow,  and  it  is  only  then,  that 
we  appreciate  its  true  aesthetic  value. 
The  moon  has  donned  its  veil  of  shy- 


Husband:  "Another  five  dollars  he's  cost  me.  A  bit  out 
leg  this  time.     I  tell  you  I  won't  stand  for  it  any  longer." 

Wife:  "Now,  Harry,  you  know  you  don't  grudge  five 
again  to  give  Fido  a  little  fun." 


iderful 


ness,  and  the  stars  gaze  down  through 
a  muffled  mantle  of  clouds.  The  drud- 
gery of  the  day  is  past;  the  toil  of  the 
to-morrow  is  a  thing  of  the  future,  and 
that  feeling  of  fatigue,  that  holds  us  in 
its  grasp,  relaxes  rather  than  wearies, 
soothes  rather  than  irritates.  With  every 
passing  minute  the  picture  assumes  a 
variety  of  lighting  effects  and,  accord- 
ingly, tends  to  alter  the  color  of  our 
pass-'ng  mood. 

There  is  magic  in  the  very  sound  of 
the  word — twilight.  Elusive,  subtle 
twilight;  we  cannot  escape  its  glamour. 
It  is  the  cock-tail  hour — the  moment  of 
merrymaking.  It  is  when  we  put  aside 
the  worries  of  the  day,  and  beg;n  to 
dwell  upon  the  delights  the  evening 
holds  in  store — upon  a  good  dinner, 
upon  a  cherry  companion,  upon  a  fun- 
ny story,  upon  the  fact  of  being  alive.." 
— John  Torcross. 


Confessions  of  a  Week-Ender 

I  have  spent  week-ends  that  have 
lasted  from  half  an  hour  to  three 
months.  Only  two  of  them  would  I 
care  to  repeat.  I  have  yet  to  discover 
the  country  house  valet  who  does  not 
hide  some  vitally  important  portion  of 
my  habiliments. 

I  have  known  of  only  one  wholly 
)  rfect  host.  During  my  entire  stay 
he  out  in  an  appearance  just  twice — to 
welcome  me,  and  to  bid  me  farewell. 

Those  hosts  and  hostesses  who  map 
out  a  schedule  of  every  minute  of  one's 
stay  are  rivaled  only 
by  those  who  keep 
announcing  that, 
"Everyone  does  ex- 
actly what  one  feels 
like  here"  or  "This  is 
Liberty  Hall,"  o  r 
"Now  make  yourself 
absolutely  at  home." 
I  have  always 
thought  that  any  host's 
two  most  captivating 
epigrams  are:  "Serve 
another  round,"  and, 
"Sorry  you  must  go." 
I  hold  not  the  slightest 
respect  for  the  host 
who  shows  me  over 
his  well-stocked  wine 
cellar,  and  then  pro- 
of  the  postman's  duces  non-alcoholic 
vermouth  and  near- 
dollars  now  and    beer. 

Week-end  parties 
composed  entirely 
of  bridge  fiends  affect  me  in  much  the 
same  manner  as  shrubbery  composed 
entirely  of  poison  ivy.  I  have  never 
been  able  to  glean  the  shadowiest  di- 
version  from  house-party  charades. 

Those  country  houses,  the  where- 
abouts of  which  are  impossible  tc  learn 
from  anyone  in  the  nearest  village,  I 
flatly  refuse  to  visit. 

I  invariably  pen  my  bread-and-but- 
ter letters  prior  to  my  visit,  which  I 
mail  upon  my  return  to  town.  They 
are  simple  little  missives  —  grateful, 
cordial,  cheery,  untruthful 

I  cannot  abide  hosts  who  never  know 
the  train  schedule  to  town,  hostesses  who 
weep  on  my  shoulder  when  I  inform 
them  that  I  must  be  departing,  and 
house  guests  who  build  practical  jokes 
around  my  slumber.   — John  Torcross. 


Father:    "Now  that  you've  finished  with  college,  my  boy,  don't  you  think  you  ought  to  be  looking  for  a  job: 
Son:    "Not  on  your  life,  old  bean— let  the  blighters  scramble  for  me!" 


The  Efficiency  Expert 

IN  1920,  Catherine  was  an  efficiency  expert.  Now 
she  is  a  married  woman.  Her  mornings  are  some- 
thing like  this: 

Baby,  sleeping  out  on  the  porch  (on  a  schedule), 
wakes  up  too  soon  and  falls  out  of  his  carriage.  Muffins, 
baking  in  oven  (on  a  schedule),  bake  too  soon  and  be- 
gin to  burn.  Vegetables,  boiling  on  stove  (on  a  schedule) 
boil  over  too  soon,  making  the  kitchen  look  like  Mount 
Vesuvius.  Telephone  (not  recorded  on  the  schedule) 
rings  repeatedly.  Doorbell  (not  recorded  on  the 
schedule)    rings  insistently. 

What  will  she  do?  Show  the  schedule  to  the  muffins 
and  the  baby,  explain  to  the  vegetables  that  it  isn't  time 
to  boil  over  yet,  and — but  by  that  time  the  person  at 
the  door  will  have  gone  away.  Or  will  she  go  to  the 
door  and  leave  the  baby  sprawling  (he  may  skin  his 
nose),  the  muffins  burning  (they'll  be  completely  ruined), 
and — but  by  that  time  the  person  at  the  telephone  will 
have  gone  away.  What  she  usually  does  is  just  sit 
there,  gasping  and  twisting  her  hand  in  an  agony  of  in- 
decision, doing  nothing. 


Catherine  has  a  passion  for  making  out  detailed 
plans.  She  even  has  a  book  in  which  she  writes  plans 
for  enjoy.'ng  herself  when  she  goes  to  the  lake  every 
summer.  One  summer  a  disastrous  thing  happened.  She 
lost  this  book  somehow  while  unpacking,  so  of  course 
she  cou'dn't  enjoy  herself.  She  sat  in  front  of  the  tent 
a'l  si'mmer,  dejected  and  woeful,  and  didn't  do  any- 
thing. — L.  R.  H. 
G— G— G 

Annette 

All  the  men  made  love  to  Annette, 

Not  that  she  was  flirtatious, 

She  wasn't. 

But  if  you  tried  to  talk  to  her  about  golf. 

About  politics,  religion,  books,  art,  drama,  liquor. 

Eugenics,  society,  market  gardening  or  scandal. 

You  found  she  had  no  ideas  on  anything. 

She  was  completely  dumb.  .  .  . 

All  the  men  made  love  to  Annette. 

There  wasn't  anything  else  to  do. 


Goblin 


Papa, 
loves 
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A  Tragedy  in  Rotogravure 


By  P.  W.  Luce 


LAST  week  the  Sunday  Sensation  was  issued  with- 
out its  usual  rotogravure  section.  An  apology  on  the 
front  pag?  ascribed  the  cause  to  an  accident  in  the  me- 
chanical department. 

That  was  false.  The  truth  did  not  even  come  out 
at  the  inquest  on  the  outspread  remains  of  Matt  Service, 
former  editor,  and  so  the  jury  returned  a  verdict  that  he 
met  his  untimely  end  by  acidentally  falling  from  the 
fifteenth  story  window. 

The  truth  is  that  Matt  Service  perished  rather  than 
sacrifice  those  noble  ideals  that  guide  every  rotogravure 
editor  in  making  up  his  pictorial  section. 

"Wheia's  our 
weekly  photograph 
of  the  Prince  of 
Wales?"  he  had 
asked  his  assistant. 

"Sorry,  Mr.  Ser- 
vice, but  it  hasn't 
arrived  yet,"  was  the 
answer. 

"I   hate   to   go   to 
press     without     that 
good  old   stand-by 
remarked    Matt  Ser 
vice,   "but 
we'll     have 
once.    Wh 
a    picture 

of  Jack  Dempsey 
teaching  some  prom- 
inent little  guy  how 
to  box?" 

"None  has  come 
in  this  week,  for  the 
first  time   in  years." 

The  rotogravure 
editor  stared  at  his 
assistant  in  amaze- 
ment.   Then: 

"  Telegraph  a 
caustic  complaint  to 
the  agencies.  T 
'em  if  they  don't 
give  better  service 
they  can't  hold  the 
Sunday  Sensation  as 
a  customer.  Still, 
we  may  get  by  this 
time  by  using  a 
ger  picture  of  some 
mediocre  actress 
wearing  the  latest 
foolishness  from 
Paris." 


Agnes  MacPhail 

There  was  a  young  lady  M.  P., 

Who  thought  tariff  and  duties  should  be 

Regulated  to-day 

By  our  own  O.  T.  A., 

"Two  per  cent's  quite  sufficient,"  thinks 


"Impossible,  Mr.  Service.  We  haven't  got  a  single 
actress'  photo  in  the  place." 

The  harassed  editor  wiped  the  sweat  from  his  fur- 
rowed brow.  Never  before  had  he  been  face  to  face 
with  such  a  terrible  problem.  Things  were  beginning  to 
look  like  Old  Home  Week  without  any  Ancient  In- 
habitants.   Still,  all  hope  was  not  yet  lost. 

"Get  me  a  photo  of  a  dog  listening  in  on  a  radio," 

he  directed,  in  a  strangled  voice.    "Oh,  if  you  can't  find 

a  dog,  get  a  horse,  or  a  peacock,  or  a  glow-worm — any 

kind  of  animal  will  do,  so  long  as  it  has  ear  phones  on." 

"I'd  already  looked  for  that,  but — " 

Matt  Service 
groaned  in  agony. 
Then,  steadying  his 
reeling  brain  with 
both  hands,  he 
gasped : 

"Find  a  n  air- 
plane view  of  Lon- 
don, or  Washington, 
or  the  capital  of 
Timbuctoo  —  the 
poorer  t  h  e  better. 
And  dig  up  that  one 
of  the  toy  dog  in  a 
silver  cup,  two  or 
more  of  girls  who 
won  beauty  compe- 
titions, one  of  an 
auto  smash,  and  one 
of  President  Coo- 
idge  refusing  t  o 
make  a  speech." 

The  assistant 
shook  his  head  as  he 
brushed  away  a 
tear. 

"Not  one  of  those 
is  available.  I'm 
afraid  we'll  have  to 
go  to  press  with  pic- 
tures that  will  be 
entirely  different  this 
time.  It  will  be  sen- 
tional  and  revolu- 
tionary,  but  — " 

"Never!"  cried 
Matt  Service,  stag- 
gering to  his  feet. 
"While  I  live,  the 
splendid  traditions 
of     the     rotogravure 

(ConUnucJ  on  Page  3ff) 
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Advice  to  the  Traveler 

1 .  "Now,  I  know  a  little  hotel  where  you  can  get  a 
room  and  bath  for  just  about  one-half  what  you'd 
have  to  pay  at  the — " 

2.  "They're  all  thieves — all  of  'em.  The  minute  they 
know  you're  a  tourist " 

3.  "You  just  tell  him  you're  a  friend  of  mine  and " 

4.  " — and  they  always  put  a  lot  of  rich  sauces  on 
their  food." 

5.  " — but  how  can  you  tell  what  it's  all  about  if  you 
don't  understand  the  language?" 

6.  "Do  I  know  the  city?    Say  I  lived  there  eight  days." 

7.  "It's  like  a  town  in  a  fairy  story.  But  the  hotels 
—Wow!" 

8.  "No,  they  never  examine  your  trunks." 

9.  "It's  just  around  the  corner  from  where  you're  going 
to  stop.     And  they  serve  real  pancakes  with " 

10.  "Well,  I  was  driving,  myself.  We  made  two  hun- 
dred kilometers  (that's  about  a  hundred  and  twen- 
ty-five miles),  in  just  two  hours  and " 

1  1 .  "Oh,  I  suppose  it's  just  their  way.  Certa'nly  seems 
awful  funny  to  us." 

12.  " — and  don't  you  believe  everything  those  guides 
tell  you,  either." 

1  3.  "Why,  there's  not  a  decent  barber-shop  in  the  whole 
burg." 


She: 
He: 


"Have  you  made  any  New  Yec 
"Yes.   I've  resolved  not  to  make 
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14. 


17. 


tiions?" 

e  resolutions." 


"Oh,  I  climbed  to  the  top  years  ago.     Say,  that 
was  a  great  view  from — " 
" — and  they  all  drive  on  the  left  of  the  road." 
" — never  saw  a  really  pretty  one  all  the  time  I  was 
there." 

"Why,  you  can  see  everything  in  a  couple  of  hours." 
18.    "And  don't  forget  to  write."         — CCS. 
G— G— G 

This  Side  of  the  Footlights 

The  woman  in  the  box  with  the  opera  glasses  who 
pretends  to  be  anxious  to  look  over  the  audience,  but 
who  really  wants  the  audience  to  look  her  over. 

The  expert  who  spends  the  evening  getting  his  dime 
back  from  the  slot  machine. 

The  wise  guy  who  keeps  repeating,  "Yes,  but  you 
should  have  seen  it  in  Chicago,  like  I  did." 

The  man  who  came  to  the  very  formal  theatre  party 
in  a  business  suit. 

The  man  with  the  stiff  shirt  which  crackles  in  the 
tense  silent  moments. 

The  troubador  who  accompanies  all  the  musical  num- 
bers one  bar  behind. 

The  enthusiast  who  laughs  heartily  at  the  joke  thirty 
seconds  before  the  point  is  reached. 

The  commuter  who  makes  a  dash  for  the  aisle  at  the 
beginning  of  every  number  that  looks  like  a  finale. 
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Character  Sketches 

The  world's  worst  pest 
Is  Bill   McStew 
He  parks  where  we 
Intended  to. 

A  man  I  hate 
Is  Dr.  Pipp; 
He  wouldn't  give 
A  guy  a  scrip. 

I  have  no  use 
For  Sam  McTier 
For  he  puts  soda 
In  his  beer. 

I  darkly  frown 
On  Helen  Daw; 
She  kisses,  then 
She  tells  her  ma. 

An  awful  dub 
Is  Percy  Jones; 
Went  to  the  museum 
To  roll  the  bones. 

I  bar  my  door 
On  Harry   Hope; 
He  always  has 
The  inside  dope. 

I'm  very  fond 
Of  Wong  Hang  Lu; 
He  never  asks  you, 
"Well,  what's  new?" 

I've  nought  but  praise 

For  Jake  McSlanter ; 

He  has  no  lock 

On  his  decanter.        — McD. 


Betty:    "You  may  think  you  know  best,  mother,  but  I  know  better.' 


In   Ye   Old    Dayes: 

Putting  on  his  Knight  Shirt 


'What  have  you  got  in  your  sleigh,  Red?" 
'Three  turkeys  and  fifteen  cases  of  whiskey." 
'What  are  all  the  turkeys  for?" 
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LIONS,  TIGERS  N' EVERYTHING.  By  Courtney  Riley 
Cooper.    Toronto:  Longmans  Green,  Publishers. 

Stories  of  circus  life  written  from  the  inside.  Most  of  the 
chapters  have  appeared  in  the  Saturday  Evening  Post,  which 
should  be  an  indication  of  the  general  appeal  of  the  volume. 
The  articles  are  authentic  and  replete  with  humor  and  pathos. 
They  are  based  on  the  personal  experiences  of  the  writer  who 
served  his  apprenticeship  under  the  Big  Top. 

THE  BEST  BRITISH  SHORT  STORIES  OF   1924. 

Edited  by  Edward  J.  O'Brien  and  John  Cournos.    Toronto  : 

Longmans  Green,  Publishers.     $2.50. 

Here  we  find  another  volume  in  the  same  mode  as  its  pre- 
decessors and  we  are  again  impressed  with  the  difference  be- 
tween the  British  and  American  method  of  telling  a  tale.  What 
is  perhaps  more  remarkable  is  the  difference  of  opinion  between 
the  schools  as  to  what  constitutes  the  theme  suitable  for  a  short 
story.  These  stories  show  a  supreme  disregard  for  the  most  part 
of  the  "Punch"  or  "Surprise"  quality.  They  are  the  direct 
antithesis  of  the  O.  Henry  convention.  Some  of  them  seem  a 
little  pointless,  being  apparently  little  more  than  an  example  of 
very  good  writing  about  nothing  in  particular.  All  are  written 
with  a  meticulous  regard  for  precise  English.  Their  appeal  is 
essentially  to  the  cultivated  mind.  So  naturally  we  enjoyed 
them. 

THE  BEST  PLAYS  OF   1923-/924.      By  Burns  Mantle. 

Toronto:    Longmans  Green,  Publishers.    $2.50. 

A  complete  resume  of  the  season  in  New  York  and  Chicago 
with  criticisms  of  the  more  successful  plays.  The  book  contains 
the  plot  of  every  play  and  the  casts  with  an  index  which  includes 
just  about  everybody  that  had  a  finger  in  the  producing  of  amuse- 
ment last  year.  Excellent  as  a  book  of  reference  for  all  time 
and  indispensible  to  the  tea  table  talker. 

THE  SOURDOUGH  SAMARITAN.  By  Charles  Harri- 
son Gibbons.  Toronto:  Hodder  and  Sloughton,  Publishers. 
$2.00. 

A  first-class  piece  of  Klondike  fiction  which  is  successful 
in  escaping  the  customary  wild-and-wooliness.  The  story  is 
thoroughly  convincing.  One  feels  that  the  author  is  drawing 
from  living  models  and  has  more  of  an  eye  to  creating  an  excel- 
lent novel  than  a  conventional  movie  plot  as  one  might  suspect 
from  the  title.  Even  so  the  movies  will  probably  claim  it  as 
their  own.    One  of  the  most  entertaining  books  of  the  year. 

THE  SLAVE  SHIP.  By  Mary  Johnson.  Toronto:  Longmans 

Green,  Publishers. 

This  is  the  first  volume  by  the  immensely  popular  Mary 
Johnson  that  we  have  enjoyed  without  reservations.  It  is  her  first 
book  which  has  not  seemed  to  our  mind  to  have  something  of  a 
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Little  Shop  'Round  the  Corner 

1184  Bay  Street 

An  interesting  Lending  Library. 

Books   for  sale. 

Gifts  of  all  kinds. 

Cards     for    birthdays     and     other 

days. 
On    Bay    Street,    south    of    Bloor, 
and  just  around  the  corner  from 
Ashley   &  Crippen. 


sugar  coated  text  book  quality.  It  is  a  tale  which  contains  a 
smattering  of  history  to  be  sure,  but  it  also  has  much  of  char- 
acterization, to  say  nothing  of  adventure  high  and  low.  Told 
in  the  first  person  it  shows  in  the  telling  the  gradual  sophistica- 
tion of  the  hero  and  his  formation  of  a  philosophy  born  of  hard 
experience.  "The  Slave  Ship"  seems  to  contain  something  which 
should  appeal  to  almost  every  class  of  reader.  Recommended 
for  Christmas  lists. 


Harry:    ''Sometimes  I  can't  understand  Emily  at  all." 
Dick:    "How's  that?" 

Harry:    "Well,  she  sent  me  a  pair  of  ivory  hair  brushes  for 
Christmas,  and  put  on  her  card,  'Sweets  to  the  sweet'." 
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Smiling 
Sam 

says: 


I  make  shaving  an 
economy  as  well  as 
a  pleasure.  In  10  seconds 
stropping  I  renew  the  keen 
edge  and  save  blade  ex- 
pense." 

RESULT:    A  PLEASURE  TO  SHAVE 
AND  A   HELP  TO  SAVE. 
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sharpens  itself 

SB  up  to  S25 ;  other  models  at  lower  prices      53 
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That's  Different 

Head  of  the  House  (in  angry 
tones)  :  "Who  told  you  to  put  that 
paper  on  the  wall?" 

Decorator:    "Your  wife,  sir." 
Head  of  the  House:    "Pretty,  isn't 
it?" 

— The  Congregalionalist. 

G— G— G 

Suits  and  Pursuits 

The  girl  who  has  spent  all  her  time 
collecting  hearts  usually  get  a  husband 
who  spends  all  his  collecting  clubs. 

—Life. 
G— G— G 

Tragedy 

I    felt   the   beating   of   her  heart. 
So  close  was  hers  to  mine; 

We  could  not  wrench  ourselves  apart 
Her  presence  was  like  wine. 

But  still  the  girl  I  couldn't  win, 
So  near  and  yet  so  far — 

For  that's   the  way  with  strangers  in 
A  crowded  tramway  car. 

— Judge. 


Obstinate 


don't 


Mother:      "Now,     children, 
quarrel.    What's  the  matter?" 

Harold:  "We're  playin'  shipwreck, 
an'  Susie  won't  go  in  the  bathroom  an' 
drown  herself." 

— American  Legion  Weekly. 
G— G— G 
All  or  None 
He:    "I'd  like  to  offer  you  a  cigar- 
ette,  but — " 

She:  "Don't  bother.  I  never 
smoke  cigarette  butts." 

— Cornell   Widow. 

G— G— G 
A   girl   can   be  gay   in   a   little  coupe: 
In  a  taxicab  she  can  be  jolly. 
But  the  girl  worth  while 
Is  the  girl  who  can  smile 
When  you  take  her  home  on  a  trolley. 
— Drexard. 
G— G— G 
"And  how  did  you  come  to  fall  in 
the  pond?" 

"I  didn't  come  to  fall  in — I  came 
to  fish." 

— London  Mail. 


Appropriate 

First:     "I    just    passed   by    the    ex- 
Kaiser's  home,  and  I  heard  him  sing- 


Second  : 
First: 


'What  was  he  singing?" 
Ain't    gonna    reign    no' 

—  Texas  Ranger. 


G— G— G 

She:  "Before  we  were  married  you 
called  me  an  angel." 

He:     "I    know   it." 

"But  now  you  don't  call  me  any- 
thing." 

"That   shows   my   self-control." 

— London  Opinion. 

G— G— G 

"Six  of  my  sons  are  studying  to  be 
artists  and  writers,  the  seventh  is  learn- 
ing to  be  a  bricklayer." 

"Aren't  you  rather  optimistic, 
thinking  that  he  can  support  the  six 
of  them?" 

— Fliegende  Blatter. 
G— G— G 

"So  you  let  your  husband  carry  a 
latch  key?" 

"Oh,  just  to  humor  him.  He  likes 
to  show  it  to  his  friends  to  let  them 
see  how  independent  he  is — but  it 
doesn't  fit  the  door." 

— Passing  Show. 

G— G— G 

Would-be  Diner:  "Waitress,  please 
find  out  if  your  colleague  from  whom 
I  ordered  a  steak  some  time  ago,  is 
still  employed  here? 

— Passing  Show. 

G— G— G 

A  youth  took  his  first  check  to  the 
bank.  The  cashier  asked  him  to  in- 
dorse it,  so  he  took  up  a  pen  and 
wrote  on  the  back,  "I  heartily  indorse 
this   check." 

—Tit  Bits. 
G— G— G 

Hostess:  "What,  going  already, 
Mr.  Jones?  And  must  you  take  your 
dear  wife  with  you?" 

Jones:     "I'm  sorry  to  say  I  must." 
— Answers. 
G— G— G 

Captain  (harshly)  :  Button  up  that 
coat. 

Married  Recruit  (absently)  :  Yes, 
my  dear. 

—  Virginia  Sniper. 
G—  0-G 

"Do  you  believe  in  a  third  party?" 
"It  all  depends  on  the  first  two." 
— Dartmouth  Jack  0'  Lnatern. 
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vr  40  years 
JheWorlds  Christmas Sift ) 


The  popularity  of  Waterman's 
as  a  gift  rests  upon  universal 
confidence. 

Over  40  years  ago  Waterman's 
produced  the  first  practicable 
and  efficient  fountain  pen.  Con- 
stantly improved,  the  Water- 
man's Ideal  has  ever  maintained 
the  highest  standard  of  quality 
and  the  name  itself  is  today 
recognized  as  the  guarantee  of 
perfection. 

Enthusiastic  over  its  two  score 
years  of  faithful  service,  Grand- 
father gives  a  Waterman's  to 
Grandson.  Charmed  by  its  sim- 
ple beauty,   Mother  gives  one  to 


Daughter.  And  so  on  down  the 
Christmas  gift  list,  Waterman's 
is  Ideal  for  all. 

There  is  no  chance  of  the  nib 
you  select  being  unsuitable  be- 
cause the  recipient  may  easily 
exchange  it  for  one  of  another 
style  at  any  of  the  5,000  Water- 
man  dealers   across   Canada. 
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Amanuensis   de   Luxe 

The  Noveau-Riche:  "I  have  eight 
servants,  three  autos  and  a  secretary 
who  dictates  my  letters  to  me." 

— Le  Rire  (Paris) 


Artist:  "I  have  decided  to  present 
my  latest  work  to  some  charitable  in- 
stitution.   Which  do  you  sugest?" 

Friend:    "The  Blind  Asylum." 

—  Vikingen,  Christiania. 


THE  DIET  KITCHEN 
TEA  ROOMS 


72  and  80  West  Bloor  St. 


Tel.  R.  4382 


BREAKFAST 
AFTERNOON  TEA 


LUNCHEON 
DINNER 


Sunday  night  supper  will  be  served 
in  Annex  until  9.30 


A  woman  got  on  a  trolley-car  and, 
finding  that  she  had  no  change, 
handed  the  conductor  a  ten-dollar  bill. 

"I'm  sorry,"  she  said,  "but  I 
haven't  a  nickel." 

"Don't  worry,  lady"  said  the  con- 
ductor, "you'll  have  just  199  of  'em 
in  a  minute."  — N.   Y.  Medley. 

G— G— G 

Sheriff — The  prisoner  put  up  a 
very  game  fight,  your  honor. 

Judge  (consulting  records)  —  He 
ought  to.  He  has  the  courage  of  five 
convictions. 

— Dartmouth  Jack  o'  Lantern. 

G— G— G 

"When  you  go  to  Venice  by  all 
means  see  the  Rialto." 

"Well,  I  don't  usually  care  for 
movies."  — Texas  Ranger. 

G— G— G 

Bertie:  Do  you  know,  Miss  Passee, 
you  look  simply  charming  this  even- 
ing? 

Miss  Passee:  Nonsense.  Stop  your 
joking. 

"No,  but  you  do  really.  I  hardly 
recognized  you  at  first." 

— Answers  (London). 

G— G— G 

Lecturer:  What  have  any  of  you 
done  to  save  our  timber? 

Voice  from  Rear:  I  shot  a  wood- 
pecker once. 

— Punch  Bowl. 
G— G— G 

Mr.  Fonden,  buying  a  car,  drops  a 
1 ,000  Kroner  note  from  his  pocket. 
Hopeful  Harry  picks  it  up  and  an 
hour  or  so  later  appears  in  Mr.  Fon- 
den's  office  with  ten  hundred  kroner 
notes. 

But,"  says  Mr.  Fonden,  I  lost  one 
1,000  Kroner  note!" 

Yes,"  says  Harry,  "but  I  was  afraid 

that  you  might  not  have  any  change!" 

— Strix,  Stockholm. 

G— G— G 

In  Re  Christmas 

(Continued  p-nm  page  5). 

don't  expect  nothin'.  How  about  your 
missus? 

Oh,  she's  O.K.  I  says,  no  presents 
for  me  this  year,  Gert,  an'  she  catches 
on  all  right.  S'good  thing  to  have  a 
sens'ble  wife. 

Sure  is!  Well,  so  long,  Harry, 
gotta  step  into  th'  Toy  Department  a 
minute. 

So  long,  Bert.  Say,  what  floor's 
th'   joolry  on? 
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21  Jewel  +  Extra  thin 

Studebaker 

The  Insured  Watch 

Direct  to  you  from  the  factory  at  lowest  factory 
prices — saves  you  big  money.  The  greatest  watch 
value  in  all  America.  Mail  coupon  for  beautiful 
Studebaker  Style  Book,  showing  54  newest,  thin- 
model,  art  beauty  designs,  handsome  effects  in 
yellow  gold,  green  gold  and  white  gold.  FREE 
oa  request. 

$1  Down — Easy  Payments 


Only  a  small  amount  down  and  the  balance  in 
monthly  payments .  It  is  easy  to  own  a  Studebaker. 
Pay  for  it  while  you  wear  it. 

Watch  Chain  FREE! 


Mail  Coupon  for  Style  Book 

Write  today  and  get  a  copy  of  our  Style  Book. 
Shows  54  Art  Beauty  Cases  and  8  artistic  dial  de- 
signs. Tells  all  about  watches— how  to  know  and 
select  a  good  one.  Explains  the  Studebaker  8  ad- 
justments—the 5  position  adjustments  plus  heat, 
cold  and  isochronism  and  why  your  watch  should 
have  all  these  8  adjustments.  Gives  you  all  de- 
tails of  our  Direct-from-the-Factory,  easy  payment 
selling  plan.  Shows  you  how  to  save  money. 
Mail  coupon  NOW. 
STUDEBAKER  WATCH   CO.  of  Canada,    Ltd., 

Dept.    EI75.    Windsor.   Ont. 

Ask  for  Ladies'  Bracelet  Watch  folder 

Ask  for  Jewelry  Folder  Jf 


I     STUDEBAKER  WATCH  CO.,  of  Canada,      I 

I         Limited,  Dept.  E175,  Windsor,  Ont. 
Please   send   me   your   Free   Book    of   Ad- 
Ivance    Watch    Styles    and    particulars    of 
your  $1.00   down   offer. 


Name  . . . 
Address. 
City 


I 
I 

LI     I  Check  here  for  Ladles'          T~ I    Check  here  foi            . 

I_J  Watch  Folder                    LJ   Jewelry  Folder          J 


Father:  Why  is  all  this  "White 
Rock"  charged  to  you  on  this  bill? 

Son:  Oh,  I  took  geology  for  two 
whole   terms.  — Record. 

G  -G— G 

Brazilian  voters  are  now  engaged  in 
casting  their  bullets  for  a  new  Pres- 
ident. — ./Veto    York  American. 


'PerfectBlencf 


Salada  is  synonymous 
with  the  best  in  Teas. 
Skilfully  blended  from 
choice,  fresh,  tender 
leaves,  and  sold  only  in 
sealed  aluminum  pack- 
ets, it  gives  to  the  con- 
sumer the  utmost  in  de- 
licious flavor,  strength, 
and  purity.  Properly 
made,  every  cup  is  per- 
fection. 


"SALADA': 





"Waiter,  why  did  you  name  this 
mess  Mme.  Pompadour?" 

"Wasn't  the  chicken  a  la  king, 
boss?"  — Lampoon. 

G— G— G 
Pastime 

She:  "It  must  be  terribly  lonesome 
for  a  young  woman  to  marry  an  old 
man." 

He:  "Oh,  I  don't  know;  you  can 
sit  at  home  in  the  evening  and  listen 
to  his  arteries  harden."        — Medley. 

G— G— G 

Dead  Stuff 

A  farmer  came  to  town  to  insert  an 
obituary  notice. 

"How  much  do  you  charge?"  he 
asked. 

"A  dollar  an  inch,"  was  the  reply. 
"Migod!   he  was  six  feet  tall!" 

—Ski-U-Mah. 
G— G— G 
That  Settles  That 
Senior    (wonderingly)  :     "And  how 
did  you  happen   to  decide  to  come  to 
Williams?" 

Prep:  "Well,  you  see  I  won  a  Wil- 
liams pennant  with  cigarette  coupons, 
and  they  wouldn't  exchange  it." 

— Williams  Purple  Cow. 
G— G— G 

Young  Lady  (in  distress)  :  "My 
car's  stalled;  have  you  a  spare  plug?" 

Farmer:  "Sorry,  lady;  I  don't 
chaw  but  I  got  an  old  cigar  I  kin 
give  you."  — Puppet. 


"You've  been  a  long  time,   Mary. 
Didn't  you  hear  me  ring?" 

"No,  mum  not  till  the  third  time." 
— Manchester  Evening  News. 


Aspirin 


Say  "Bayer"- Genuine! 


Genuine  "Bayer  Tablets  of  Aspirin" 
have  been  proved  safe  by  millions  and 
prescribed  by  physicians  over  twenty- 
three  years  for  Colds  and  grippe  misery. 
Handy  boxes  of  twelve  tablets  cost  only 
few  cents  at  any  drug  store.  Each  pack- 
age contains  proven  directions  for  Colds 
and  tells  how  to  prepare  an  Aspirin 
gargle  for  sore  throat  and  tonsilitis. 
Aspirin  is  the  trade  mark  (registered  in 
Canada)  of  Bayer  Manufacture  of  Mono- 
aceticacidester  of  Salicylicacid.  While 
it  is  well  known  that  Aspirin  means 
Bayer  manufacture,  to  assist  the  public 
against  imitations,  the  Tablets  of  Bayer 
Company  will  be  stamped  with  their 
general   trnde   mark,   the   "Bayer   Cross." 
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>U     IT    NOW     DO    IT     NOW     Do    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW     DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO     IT    NOW 

Joe  Gish  learns  about  women  from    I 


MILLICENT 

the 

Professor's 

Daughter 


The  illustrations  to  the  east  and  west  saw    Millicent    I    knew    that    some 

show    Millicent    before    and    after.  Spartan  remedy  was  needed.     So  I 

Before  is  when,  as  Professor  Crich-  parted  with  my  last  two  dollars  and 

£  enning's  daughter,  her  life  interest  sent  her  a  subscription  .  .  . 

§  centers  in  the  Hegel  boys. 

To  my  delight,   she  emerged  from 

After  is  when,  as  current  flame  of  the  doldrums  immediately.    She  re- 

B  Joe  Gish,  Esq.,  she  is  seeing  more  of  placed  tangents  with  tangoes.    She 

the  world.    Also,  as  you  will  note  by  learned    to    ignite   a    dinner   party, 

the  Paris  gown,  the  world  is  seeing  She  can  now  tell  a   tennis   racquet 

more  of  Millicent.     My  reputation  from  other  noises.     I   am   receiving 

as  a  discoverer  was  considerably  in-  cordial    invitations    from    Millicent 

creased  by  Milly's  success  with  the  and  A  grades  from  her  father, 
stags  at  eve.    But  the  real  credit  be-  A      '   9l  *    i 

I  longs  to  Vanity  Fair.    When  I  first  £t  *  /Jc«-U- 

I  10  issues  for  $2 

j        VANITY    FAIR 

O      TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAR     IT    OUT    TEAR    IT     OUT    TEAR    IT     OUT     FILL     IT    IN     FILL    IT     IN     FILL    IT    IN     FILL    IT 

z 

E  Vanity  Fair,  Greenwich,  Conn.  Name.etc 

q  Dear  Vanity  Fair: 

>  One  of  my  Profs  is  in  immediate  danger  of  flunk-       

O  ing  me.     A  little  attention  judiciously  distributed  to 

z  his  daughter  Miriam  may  save  the  day.     For  TWO 

g  DOLLARS    enclosed    send    me    TEN    ISSUES    of 

Vanity  Fair.  Illustrations  copyright  by  Vanity  Fair 

0 

•IN    TWO    BUCKS    PIN    TWO    BUCKS    PIN    TWO    BUCKS    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT 
No.  4 
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Henriksen  was  an  ardent  Esperant- 
ist.  One  day,  dining  with  some  friends, 
he  offererd  to  give  them  a  demonstra- 
tion of  the  simplicity  and  beauty  of 
the  language.  A  strange  sequence  of 
explosive  consonants   followed. 

"Was  that  Esperanto?"  asked  a 
friend. 

"No,   a   fishbone,"  replied  Henrik- 
sen. — Buen  Humor,  Madrid 
G— G— G 
Wife:    "Can   you  give  me   a   little 
money?" 

Husband:  "How  little?" 

— Kasper,  Stockholm. 
G— G— G 
Barber:  "Your  hair  is  getting  very 
thin  on  the  top,   sir.     Have  you  tried 
our  wonderful  hair  tonic?" 
Customer:  'No — it  isn't  that." 

— Pearsons  Magazine. 
G— G— G 
Sylvia:    "What  a   fearful   thunder- 
storm we  had  last  night." 

Eustace:  "Did  we?  I  attended  a 
ladies'  political  meeting,  so,  of  course, 
I  heard  nothing  of  it." 

— Bath  Chronicle. 
G— G— G 


'This  wine  is  very  new 


'That's  why  I  recommended  it  to 
you.  The  boss  hasn't  had  time  to 
water  it  yet!" 

— Pele  Mele,  Paris. 
G— G— G 
Judge:  "According  to  the  evidence 
of  several  witnesses  it  is  quite  clear  that 
the  defendant  did  use  the  word  'fool' 
but  it  is  not  clear  to  whom  he  applied 
it." 

Complainant:  "Why,  to  me,  of 
course!" 

— Nehelspalter,  Zurich. 
G— G— G 
Mrs.    A.    (at  resort)  :    "Doesn't   it 
worry  you  to  have  to  write  to  your  hus- 
band for  more  money?" 

Mrs.  B.:  "Not  at  all.  If  he's  hav- 
ing a  good  time,  he  owes  it  to  me,  and 
if  he  isn't  having  a  good  time,  he  has 
saved  it." 

— Boston  Transcript. 
G— G— G 
1st  Burglar:  "Good  chance  to  loot 
this  summer  hotel." 

2nd  Burglar:  "Please  don't  talk 
business  to  me,  Spike.  I'm  here  on 
holiday." 

— Louisville    Courier-Journal. 
G— G— G 
"Mary,  I  am  not  going  to  have  you 
reading  novels  on  a  Sunday." 

"But,  grannie,  this  one's  all  right. 
It's  about  a  girl  who  was  engaged  to 
three  clergymen  at  once." 

— Yorkshire  Evening  News. 


COLUMBUS,  when  he 
discovered  America  in 
1492,  likewise  discovered 
tobacco.  366  years  later 
Macdonald's  "The  Tobacco  with 
a  heart"  was  "discovered"  to 
Canadians. 

As  the  caravels  of  Columbus 
have  given  way  to  the  modern 
liner  so  too  have  the  "herbs"  of 
Columbus  given  way  to  "The 
Tobacco  with  a  heart". 

Times  change  but  Macdonald 
quality  never ! 

a^^, ^ 


Trrr  mnr  infmnr  inr  ir  ir  g 
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tt  11  it  ir  11  ir 


No  I  Don't  Own  a  Radio — 
But  I  Have  a  Wife! 

The  above  was  one  of  the  answers  to  our 
recently  issued  questionnaire  to  a  number  of 
subscribers  in 

Toronto  Kitchener 

Ottawa  Brantford 

The  purpose  of  this  questionnaire  is  to  secure 
an  adequate  analysis  of  circulation  for  the 
benefit  of  advertisers. 

If  you  were  in  receipt  of  these  queries  and  have 
not  already  filled  in  and  forwarded  them  to  us  we 
would  greatly  appreciate  your  doing  so. 
Your  co-operation  is  of  material  advantage  in  continu- 
ing to  improve  Goblin,  because  its  success  is  determined 
by  the  advertising  revenue,  which  makes  it  possible  to 
attract  the  best  Canadian  writers  and  artists. 
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Wi&hinc   you 


VtRV 


Professor  Aloysius  Montague   Bland 
Was  forced  to  admit  he  could  not  understand 
Why  cute  little  Percival  Algernon  Glass 
Was  so  bright  and  alert  at  his  History  Class. 
But  the  baffling  mystery,  not  long  ago, 
Was  solved,  we  are  sure  you'll  be  happy  to  know, 
When  he  found  that  the  cause  of  his  studious  looks 
Was  the   Ingersoll   Cheese   that   he   brought  with 
his  books. 


i 


/Ingei«5oll\ 

LCream  CheeseJ 

"Spreads  Like  Butter"    ^ 


As  Edna  St.  Vincent  Millay  Might  Treat  the 
Present  Craze 

Oh,  Prue  she  has  a  virile  man 

Who  blusters  like  a  blizzard, 
And  Agatha's  Bert  is  a  chase-the-skirt, — 

But  mine's  a  cross-word  wizard! 

Mig,  her  man's  the  classic  mold 

From  Grecian  patterns  built 
And  quite  a  vamp, — but  mine's  the  champ 

Of  a  local  puzzle  tilt! 

Oh,  Prue  and  Mig  and  Agatha 

All  think  my  lad's  a  quince, 
But  let  them  gnar — he's  under  par 

For  the  ones  in  the  public  prints. 

And  Mig  says,  "Mine's  a  handsome  man 

And  any  girl  could  love  him;" 
And  Agatha,  "Bert's  so  fond  of  skirts 

I  never  see  much  of  him." 

I  don't  give  a  you  know  (four-letter  word) 

For  their  insinuation, 
For  while  they're  fretting  my  love  is  getting 

A  big,  broad  education.  — N.  Y.   World. 

G— G— G 


Author : 

"Have 

you  read  my 

new 

book?' 

Friend: 

"Yes." 

Author : 

"What 

do 

you  th;nk 

of  it? 

" 

Friend : 

"Well, 

to 

be  candid 

with 

you,  I 

think  the  covers 

are  too  far 

apart." 

-Calgary  Daily  Herald. 

FLASHLIGHTS 

^     -for  Safety's  sake 


Gosh:  "We  have  a  cuckoo  clock  in  our  room. 
Josh:  "Ours  won't  work,  either." 

G— G— G 


-Wasp. 


Take  me  to  a  far-off  country  where  there  isn't  any  verse, 
Take  me  to  a  lonesome  village,  far  removed  from  poet's  curse ; 
For  I'm  sick  of  reading  poetry  with  emotion  that  is  dead, 
And  of  hearing  verses  written  "To  My  Good  Four-Poster  Bed;" 
And  of  seeing  lines  indited  to  a  child  that  ne'er  existed, 
And  of  hearing  of  a  maiden  who  from  weeping  ne'er  desisted. 
Ship  me  to  a  far-off  country,  where  I'll  hear  no  poets'  lore: 
Where  the  Padraics  run  no  Colums  and  the  Alfreds  Noyes  no 

more. 
A  mantel-piece  their  subject  and  of  rhyme  there's  not  a  trace : 
They  write  but  for  the  money  or  perchance  to  fill  up  space; 
They  tell  of  far-off  islands  where  the  grass  is  ever  green, 
And  of  pyramids  and  temples  which  we  know  they've  never  seen. 
The  free  verse  poets  rave  about  the  sparrows  on  the  wing. 
At  Christmas  time  they  sit  and  write  about  the  joys  of  Spring; 
So  I  long  for  some  far  country  where  there  is  no  poets'  lore: 
Where  the  Amys  cease  from  Lowing  and  the  Ezras  Pound  no 

more.  — Jester. 

G— G— G 
Exclusive 

Mistress — I  saw  the  milkman  kiss  you  this  morning.  I'll  take 
the  milk  in  myself  after  this. 

Janet — It  won't  do  any  good,  mum.  He  promised  to  kiss 
nobody  except  me.  — Navy  Log. 

G— G— G 

The   Pessimist — It's   nasty   weather   we're   having,   isn't   it? 

The     Optimist  —  Possibly — but    considerably    better    than 

none!  — Brown  Jug. 


One  New  Year's 
Resolution 
you  can  keep 


There's 
something 
about  them , 
youll  likeV 


SW 


London  C 

—  for  your  pipe 

^M    Herbert     . 

Tareyton 

LONDON 

SMOKING 
MIXTURE 


—"1  Will 

pass  up  all 

brands  but 

'Tarey' 

and  thereby 

go  through 

the  year 

with 

complete 

smoking 

satisfaction' 
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j/f  Shkt  cart 
'of  swollen  veins 

You,  too,  will  welcome  that  relief 
which  allows  a  longer  day  of  pleas- 
ure or  a  lighter  day  of  work. 

By  applying  Absorbine,  Jr.  to  vari- 
cose or  swollen  veins,  that  disturbing 
ordistressingacheor  soreness  quickly 
disappears.  The  frequent  use  of  this 
soothing,  pain-stopping  antiseptic 
liniment  has  also  reirored  to  the  skin 
of  many  sufferers  its  former  smooth- 
ness. 

You  will  like  Absorbine  Jr.  It  pos- 
sesses an  agreeable  odor,  and  is  easy 
and  clean  to  use.  In  the  medicine 
cabinet  it  soon  becomes  a  first  aid  in 
a  hundred  different  ways. 

At  all  druggists' ,  $1.25,  or  postpaid. 
Liberal  trial  bottle,  10c,  postpaid. 


A  Tragedy  in  Rotogravure 

{Continued  from  page  16.) 
this      line      is      not      u  n  b  r  o  k  e  n." 

And  with  a  piercing  shriek  he  leapt 
through  the  window. 

Fifteen  seconds  later,  the  concrete 
sidewalk  received  the  first  rotogravure 
martyr. 

G-G— G 

Most  in  Demand 

The  force  was  out  to  lunch — leav- 
ing the  bookkeeper  alone  in  the  store. 
A  handsome  young  chap  strode  in. 
"Do  they  keep  automobile  accessories 
here?"  he  asked. 

The  little  bookkeeper  smiled  her 
sweetest.    "Only  me,"  she  replied. 

— Exchange. 


G- 

-G— G 

Art: 
Beggs?" 

"  Where     have 

you     been. 

Beggs: 
my   horse, 

"Been  putting 
Art." 

a  bridle 

on 

"How' 

mouth?" 

d    you 

get    the 

bit     in 

his 

"I  waited  till  he  yawned." 

—  Whirlwind. 

For  Evening's 
Golden  Hour 

Slippered  feet,  an  easy  chair  and  your  favorite 
pipe  after  the  busy  day — utter  comfort  if  your 
pipe  is  a  NEW  ERA.  It  is  always  clean,  cool 
and  free-drawing  —  a  pipe  that  is  a  part  of 
evening's  golden  hour.  It's  absolutely  the 
best  pipe  that  can  be  made. 


Pipe  No.  E127 
%  actual  size 


WHY 

This    NEW    ERA    self- 

rAY  cleaning   inner   tube   pre- 

..  n  R  p  ?     vents  all  bubbling  trouble. 


LOOK  FOR  THE  SILVER  (GBK)  DISC  ON  THE  STEM 


u 


Make  it  Three 

Dinga:  "Set  the  alarm  for  two, 
please." 

Linga:  "You  and  who  else?" 

—Boll  Weevil. 
G— G— G 

The  tram  came  to  a  grinding  stop  at 
a  small  town  in  the  South,  and  the 
head  of  a  gentleman  of  color  protruded 
from  the  window  at  the  end  of  a  car. 
Seated  by  his  side  could  be  seen  a 
brown-skinned  maiden. 

"Does  yo'  know  a  culled  pusson  by 
de  name  o'  Jim  Brown  what  lives 
here?"  he  asked  of  a  station  lounger. 

"Ain't  never  heered  o'  no  Jim  Brown 
hyah,  and  Ah  lived  in  this  town  fo'  ten 
yeahs." 

"Is  yo'  right  suah  day  ain't  nevah 
been  no  Jim  Brown  aroun'  hyah?" 

"Positutely." 

"Den,"  said  the  arrival,  reaching 
for  a  suit  case,  "dis  is  whah  his  son-in- 
law  gits  off." 

— The  Continent. 


"Did  you  notice  that  insolent  con- 
ductor looking  at  you  as  if  you  hadn't 
paid  your  fare?" 

"Yes,  and  dd  you  notice  me 
looking  at  him  as  if  I  had?" 

— Le  Rire,  Paris. 


Quite  Uncalled  For 

—  Wesleyan   Wasp. 
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Purchaser:  "What  is  the  charge  for  this  battery?" 
Garageman:  "One  and  one-half  volts." 
"How  much  is  that  in  American  money?" 

— Amherst  Lord  Jeff. 
G— G— G 
Mistress:  "You  have  seven  blouses  in  the  wash  this  week.  My 
daughter  has  only  two." 

Gladys:  "Your  daughter's  young  man's  a  bank  clerk.     Mine's 
a  sweep."  — Birmingham   Weekly  Post. 

G— G— G 
Inspiration  to  Pay  for  Last  Week's  Laundry 

I'll  sing  a  song  of  Christmas 
(God  rest  you  merry  Gents) 
And  if  the  darn  thing's  any  good 
They'll  pay  me  fifty  cents. 


Skyscraper   Workc 


"Cosh,    that  must    take   nerve." 
—Burr. 


OLD 

KENTUCKY 

BLENDED       * 
CIGARETTES 

A  perfect  blend  of 
Vir&nia,Burley 

CJ         AND  J 

Turkish  Tobaccos 

20  0R25 


I MPERIAL  TOBACCO  CO 
OF  CANADA. LIMITED. 


Wife:   "John,  there's  one  thing  I  want  to  say  to  you  right 
now." 

Hub:  "Only  one?     Aren't  you  well,  my  dear?" 

— Boston  Transcript. 
G—G—G 
Boss:  "Don't  you  know  this  is  a  private  office?     How  much 
did  you  pay  the  office  boy  to  let  you  in?" 

Jobwanter:  "I  got  in  free  of  charge,  sir — it  says  'No  Admis- 
sion' on  the  door."  — Widow. 


QjJUa;, 


32 


GOLF  and 

Summer  Bathing* 

in  Winter 


The  alluring  resorts  of  the  West 
and  South  tempt  and  invite  you 
to  continue  Summer's  popular 
pastimes  under  warm  sunny 
skies. 

To  the  Continent's  finest  Winter 
resorts  the  Canadian  National 
Railways  offer  excellent  service, 
direct  connections  via  shortest 
routes,  the  utmost  in  travel 
comfort. 

WINTER  TOURS 

to  British  Columbia, 

California,  Florida, 

Alabama,  Arizona,  Georgia, 
Louisiana,  Mississipi,  New 
Jersey,  New  Mexico,  Texas,  the 
Carolinas;  cruising  through  sun- 
lit seas  to  West  Indies,  Bermuda, 
Cuba,  South  America,  the 
Mediterranean  and  Around  the 
World. 

Full  information  from  nearest 
Canadian  National  Agent 


GOLFING 

TENNIS 

RIDING 

POLO 

BATHING 

FISHING 


Wife:    "Now  mind,  John,  home  from  the  club  at  nine  o'clock  to-night!' 

Husband:    "My  D-Dear — /  thought  about  ten — " 

Wife:    "What?" 

Husband  (hurriedly):    "Ah — ah — ten  minutes  to,  my  dear!" 


Goblin 

Ballade  to  the  Changing 
Fashions 

In  Grandma's  day,  girls  in  their  prime 
Put  on  charades  to  pass  the  time — 
Or  wide  apart  on  the  divan 
She  company  kept  with  her  young  man. 
But     now-a-days,     how     times     have 

changed ! 
We  seek,  a  wilder,  wider  range, 
For  lack  of  else  we  spend  our  nights 
In  low-class  dives  and  douse  the  lights. 
Dear  Grandmama,  in  silk  and  lace 
Danced  at  the  ball  in  quiet  grace — 
And  when  at  last,  the  ball  was  done 
Drove  home  and  was  in  bed  by  one. 
But  now-a-days  frilled  in  a  ruffle 
The  debutantes  enjoy  the  scuffle — 
And   after — with  gay   youths   quite 

owlish 
In  roadhouse  haunts,  down  auto  polish. 
Dear   Grandmama   by    flounce   and 

seam 
Hid  ankles  quite  the  Plowboy's  dream. 
For  then— sans  petticoat — sans  virtue. 
Such  things  we  never  should  refer  to 
But  now-a-days  our  gaze  is  greeted 
By  Venus'  charms  all  undefeated 
And  comely  calves  in  all  the  seasons 
Graze  gaily  bare  for  various  reasons. 
— Parker  Collins  in  the  Columns. 

G— G— G 

A    New   Grain 

A  student  brought  his  mother  to  the 
university  and  was  showing  her  about. 
The  dear  old  lady  was  anxious  to 
make  her  boy  think  that  she  under- 
stood everything. 

"Over  there,  mother,"  said  the  son, 
"are  our  wonderful  polo  fields." 

"Ah,"  sighed  the  old  lady,  "what 
is  there  that  is  nicer  than  fields  of  wav- 
ing polo?"  — Frivol. 

G— G— G 

"What  do  you  know  about  Czecho- 
slovakia?" 

"It's  hard  to  say." 

— Foreign  Service. 

G— G— G 

He — Honey,  would  you  love  me 
just  as  much  if  I  told  you  I  had  sold 
the  Stutz? 

She — You  didn't,  did  you? 

"No." 

"Certainly  I  would,  darling." 

— Pennsylvania  Punch  Bowl. 
G— G— G 

Dolly — "What  ever  became  of 
'Pop'  Gunz,  our  champion  cross- 
country runner  at  college?" 

Molly — "Oh,  he's  working  for  a 
real  estate  firm  measuring  off  distances 
of   'ten   minutes  from  the  station.'  " 

— The  Brown  Jug. 
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GOBLIN  MAGAZINE 

272  Bay  Street,  Toronto,  Can. 

Dear  Goblins, 

Your  suggestion  is  a  good  one.  I  am  enclosing  here- 
with $2.25  by  cheque  or  money  order  for  each  of  the 
following  names.  You  will  please  forward  your  hand- 
some Christmas  Card  with  my  name  upon  it  to  each  of 
the  following  addresses,  to  arrive  jointly  with  the  first 
issue  of  the  year's  subscription  upon  Christmas  Day. 

No  Gift  is  More  Cherished  than  a  Subscription  to  Goblin 


Recipients'    Names  and    Addresses: 

(1)  (2) 

Name    Name 


Address    

Town    or   City. 


Address 
Town    oi 


Name  of   Donor   to    be    Written   on    Cards    Going 
to  Recipients: 

Name    

Address    

Town    or   City 
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Don't  Curse  Your 
Politicians ! 

That  is  the  general  thesis  on  which 
Grattan  O'Leary  writes.  This  curs- 
ing of  politicians  has  become  a  habit 
with  too  many  of  us.  We  damn  them 
for  this  and  that,  without  rightly  con- 
sidering what  we  are  talking  about. 
They  are  probably  as  good  as  the 
average  run  of  politicians,  as  good 
as  anything  bred  at  Westminster  or 
Washington.  Only  they  are  ours;  we 
feel  it  to  be  a  peculiar  privilege  and 
right  to  pillory  our  own. 
O'Leary  has  some  interesting  ideas 
along  this  line.  He  suggests  that  in- 
stead of  howling  at  them  we  might 
help.  It's  novel  as  applied  to  poli- 
ticians, and  it's  worth  consideration. 

Will  Give  An  Extra  Kick  to  Your 
Blood 

This  story,  "Tuan  Can-Do,"  by  Boyd 
Cable,  a  renowned  writer  of  exciting 
fiction,  is  guaranteed  to  give  that 
pleasant  extra  kick  to  your  blood.  It 
is  a  full  length  novelette,  and,  when 
you  start  it,  better  consider  its  length 
and  set  aside  the  necessary  time,  or 
something  else  is  going  to  be  over- 
looked.  It's  a  story  of  that  sort. 

There  are  other  Stories  and 
Articles 

Here  are  a  few  of  them 

Shadow  Lady,  by  Henry  Holt;  The  Man 
Who  Overplayed  His  Part,  by  Rex 
Beach;  The  Gunner  of  Gharwal,  by  W. 
A.  Fraser;  Up  and  Down  the  Booze 
Belt,  by  Norman  Reilly  Raine;  Playing 
Hop  Scotch  With  Our  Taxes,  by  J.  Her- 
bert Hodgins. 

These  and  Many  More  in  the 
DECEMBER  15  th 

MACLEANS 

1         1  "CANADA'S  NATIONAL  MAGAZINE  " 


Auto-Suggestion 


-Belle  Hop 


Parody  Written  in  Bitterness 

There  was  a  man  in  our  town 
And  he  was  wondrous  wise 
He  gave  a  bang-up  social 
And  invited  all  the  Drys. 

And  when  he  found  the  Drys  were  out 
With  all  his  might  and  main 
Backed  a  truck  up  to  their  cellars 
And  carted  off  champagne. 

— /.  E.  McD. 


"When  I  left  college  I  didn't  owe  a  cent." 
"What  an  awful  lime  to  leave." 

— Brown  Jug. 


HRISTMAS 

A  Feast  of  Light 

kOWN  the  ages,  from   the   gleam  of  that 
first  star,  the  Christmas  story  has  trav- 
elled  on   rays  of  light — torchlight,    fire- 
light, candlelight — until  to-day 
Christmas  is  a  feast  of  light. 

Light,  so  abundant  that  it  can 
be  toned,  colored,  directed — 
floods  the  home  with  colorful 
cheer,  and,  reaching  out  through 
the  windows,  touches  the  heart 
of  the  world  outside  with  its 
glowing  message  of  peace,  happi- 
ness and  welcome. 


Near  you  is  an  Edison  Mazda  Lamp 
store,  recogn.zable  by  the  yellow  and 
blue  cartons.  There  you  can  obtain 
real  information  about  good  lighting. 


All-white  Edison  Mazda  Lamp; 
For  use  in  fixtures  and  portables 
wherever  the  eye  is  permitted  to 
see  the  lamp. 


EDISON 

MAZDA  LAMPS 

Edison  Lamp  Works  of  Canadian  General  Electric  GaLimited 


WINTER  5JW.5  *WK£  THEM  CAREFREE 
BUT  ANP    BRIGHT, 

JPadevSMys  Chocolates 


